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she struck with her fist when she was angry; she
roared with laughter when she was amused. And
she was often amused. A radiant atmosphere of
humour coloured and softened the harsh lines of her
destiny, and buoyed her up along the zigzags of her
dreadful path. Her response to every stimulus was
immediate and rich : to the folly of the moment, to
the clash and horror of great events, her soul leapt
out with a vivacity, an abandonment, a complete
awareness of the situation, which made her, which
makes her still, a fascinating spectacle. She could
play with life as with an equal, wrestling with it,
making fun of it, admiring it, watching its drama,
intimately relishing the strangeness of circum-
stance, the sudden freaks of fortune, the perpetual
unexpectedness of things. " Per molto variare la
natura & bella " was one of her favourite aphorisms.
The variations in her own behaviour were hardly
less frequent than nature's. The rough hectoring
dame with her practical jokes, her out-of-doors
manners, her passion for hunting, would suddenly
become a stern-faced woman of business, closeted
for long hours with secretaries, reading and dictating
despatches, and examining with sharp exactitude
the minutiae of accounts. Then, as suddenly, the
cultivated lady of the Renaissance would shine forth.
For Elizabeth's accomplishments were many and
dazzling. She was mistress of six languages besides
her own, a student of Greek, a superb calligraphist,
an excellent musician. She was a connoisseur